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And kncelc fwcete boy, the Roraaine Hcftorshope; 
And fwearc with me, as with the wofull fecre. 

And father of that chaft difhonoured Dame, 

Lord Junius 'Brum fwcare for Lucrece rape. 

That we will profee ute by goodaduife 
Mortall reuenge vpon thefetray terousGothes, 

And fee their blood, or die with thisreproch. 

Tim. Tis furc enough, and you knew how. 

But if you hunt thefe Beare whelpes then beware* 

The Dam will wake, and if fhe winde yo u once, 

Sheets with the Lyon deepely (till in league. 

And lulls him whilft fhe playeth on her back. 

And when he fleepes will fhe do what me lilt. 

You are a young huntfman Uttar c us, let it alone. 

And come I will goe get aleafeofbrafle, 

And with a gad offteele will write thefe words, 

And lay it by : theangry Northerne winde. 

Will blow thefe fands like Sibels leaues abroad, 

And wheresyour leffon theo^boy what fay you . 

P«(*rX fay my Lord, that iff were a man, 

Their mothers bed-chamber fhould not be fafe, 

For thefe badbond-mcn to the yoake of Rome. 

\ jMurc. I thats my boy , thy father hath full oft, 

For his vngratefull country donethe likc. 

Piter. And V ncklc fo will I, and if I line* 

Titus. Come goe with me into mine Armoric, 
Lucius lie fit thee, and withall, my boy 
Shall carry from roe to the Empreffe fornies, 

Prefents that I intend to fend them both. 

Come, come, thoult ao ,h y meffage. wall 
Puer. I with my dagger in their bofomes Grandliar. 
Titus. No boy not fo.Ile teach thee another courfe, 
Lauitiia come, (Marcus looke to my houfc, 

Lucius and lie goe braueit at theCourt. 
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of Tim Anir omens'. 

I marry will we fir, and weclebc waited on* Exeunt* 

ijtfarc. O heauens l can you hcare a good man grone 
And not relent, or not companion him ? 

LMurcus attend him in hisextafie. 

That hath more fears offorrow in his hart. 

Then foe-mens markes vpon hisbattredfhield, 

But yet fo iuft, that he will not reuenge, 

Reuenge the heauens for old Andronicus ♦ E xit\ 

Enter Aron, Chiron and Dense trine at one dtre, and at another 
dor e young Lucius and another , with a bundle of 
weapons, and verges writ vpon them • 

fhiron. Demetrius hecres t h e fonne of Lucius, 

He hath force meflage to deliuer vs. 

Aron. I fomcmad meffage from his mad Grandfather. 
Puer. My Lords, withall the humblcneslmay, 

I greeteyour honours from Andromcus , 

And pray theRomane Gods confound you both. 

T)eme. GramercKlouely.Lwe/«.f,what , sthenewes? 

Puer. That you arc both aecipheid, that’s the newes. 

For villaines markt with rape. May it pleafe you, 

My Grandfierwell aduifdehath fentby me, 

Thegoodlicft weapons of his Armorie, 

To gratifieyour honourable youth 
The hope of Rome, for fo he bad me fay : 

And fo 1 do, and with his gifts prefent 
YourLordfliipsjWhen eueryou haueneede, 
ou may be armed 'and appointed well, 

And fo llcaueyou both : like bloody villaines. Exit. 

■ Djme, What’s heere: a fcrole, and written round about? 
Let’s fee, 

‘ purus , non egtt mastry iaculis nee arcus . 

irtn ' ^ t,s a veil e m Horae e^ I know it Well. 
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